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"I-lcst-m Sunday."
It was meetin Sunday at cWwly's

Mills, and meetin und iy came only once
In three weeks In that locality. It Is only
a little backwoods hamlet, and elder Cole
preached for two other, societies as well
as for. the one at the mills. There was a
Pleasant stir ,and bustle everywhere.
Kvcn the birds seemed to know whatday it was. and sane their verv hirt
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X MELODRAMA.. . . ,
pSj Hidden Chamber and B. C Stfrheujox

'. THE
FATAL

ARB
Management of Gmlare Frohman '

"Oie of Ui ilghU or U city. M New Tork Henld.
Surpassing all others la Grand ear, Greatccsa and

Picturesque Effect. Exceptionally Strong Cast,

Grand Corps De Ballet,

Beautiful Scenic Spectacle,
Grotesque French Dances,

Descriptive Songs, Acrobatic Feats,
The Funny Tumblers, Clowns,

Sprites, Elfs, Gnomes, Fairies,
Bewildering Tricks, Fun.

SOc, "5c and fU
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Everybody Goes to the Park

Spg s IB

OFFERINGS OF THE POETS.
The Flrefliefl.

'fades la,t fatnt Bl0W 0f the day1!Khl

la purple and gold from the Westernsky.
And when out from the dusky woodlandglades .

Night's army of shadows comes troopingty.
When the fair "stars born of the darknessgleam s

In shining splendor from. heaven remote.Bright flashing lights as In mimicry seem
Airily over the meadows to float.

Some say that the fairies with tiny lamp
Are hastening their midnight revels tokeep

And that far In the wood In elfin camps
They dance all night when the world Isasleep.

And others believe 'Us the star-du- st

whirled
Into space, .swlft-fallin- g, each brilliantspark .
From some flaming meteor downward

hurled.
Till lost ia tho shadows of forests dark.

But a slender maid, with mouth like a rose.Whispers a legend I had not guessed.
While a prisoned firefly fitfully glows.

Fast fettered In snowy lace at her breast;
"Whf-- n Kros, the god cf lovers, one night

Sped lightly from vine-cla- d bower totower.
Where ryes were ashine with a soft love-lifih- t.

.

Entranced by the spell of his wondrouspower.

He rejoiced at each softly whicpered word
Each passionate murmur and gentle sigh.

And resolved as these lovers vows he
heard

That earth's sweetest music should never
die. ...

o the good god Eros. In tender mood.
Said. Lo! I will give to these love words

wings.
They shall live In tho garden, field and

wood.
And shine forever, the beautiful things."

So he flung them out on the dewy night-O- ver

fragrant hedges where roses swoon.
Where the green earth swam in the mellow-ligh- t

- ,
Of a royally golden summer moonj

Where the lilies droop in a tender dream.
These winged words of passion still

Rash and flame
And year after year you may catch the

gleam
Of fitful fires which are ever the same. '

)

No love word, therefore, can ever he lost- -It
shineth forever amid the flowers.

Since out on the lang'rous night they were
tossed

By Eros who ruleth these summer hours.
Then who shall say they live but for a

day-Clas- ping

a warm hand unsheathed from
Its glove.

" Tis a foolish skeptic who doubts." I say
"lie will never doubt more If once he'love."
Indianapolis. V Carolyn L. Bacon.

An Ideal.
Long years, within an attic's obscure light.

The sculptor toiled at his enchanting
theme.

Embodying his soul's creative dream
With patient art and deep-Inspir- ed In-

sight.

The model now was done. That very night
The frost fiend came, and la the moon's

clear beam,
Looked through the window with Its Icy

gleam.
Marking the moist clay image for its

blight.

Sleepless with Joy, the artist felt the chill.
And rising from his thinly-furnishe- d bed.

He took the blankets, and with tender skill
Around his fond heart's idol they were

spread;
Next morn friends found the old man cold

and still.
The statue safe the ideal of the dead.

Fred Leigh Cochin.
Spencer, Ind. '

Wanderers.
We followed the path of years.

And walked for a while .together
Through the hills of hope and the vale of

fears.
Sunned by laughter and washed by tears.

In the best and worst of weather.
Till we came to a gloomy wood.

Where our steps were forced asunderBy the twisted, tangled trees that stood,
Meeting above like a frowning hood;

With a world of darkness under.
And whenever by chance we met

In the woodland's open spaces.
We were bruised and tattered and soiled

and wet.
With much to pity forgive forget,

In our scarred and' dusty faces.

Well It was long ago.
And the leaves in the wood are falling, --

As we wander wearily to and fro.
With many a change in our hearts I know

.But still I can hear you calling.
Arthur Legge.

A Wild Rose.
Down in the depths of a valley.

Afar from the crowded street.
It grows In the wayside grasses.!

With fragrance pure and sweet.
Out from the bank of the river.

It bends to the passing wave;
Fair with the hues of beauty.

The first bright sunset gave.
Again in the deep dim fcrest

Where the wlnd3 in softness sigh.
It comes in its Queenly splendor.

Ere summer days go by.
r

The dew lies soft on Its petals,
The bee its sweetness knows.

As it grows in Oou s own garden,
A lovely wayside rose.

Good Housekeeping.

The Divine Rewards.
The world is hard with me; God loves me

rnt "
An o!d man said, whom Fortune had forgot.

I ve jone my oesi 10 live arignt. said he,
"But geld I've none. This God. He cacr.ot

be." ,

His little daughter, fairy tressed, her face
In sunny smiles fcewreathed and full of

grace,
Hi3 cutd hand took in hers. "Is God's coin

gold?"
She softly said. "With money are His bless-

ings told."
C. Neal Barney.

Chnrsrtl with Forscry.
CHEYENNE. Wyo.. Sept. It W. R. Steb-Mn- s,

of Kansas City. Kan., one of the
best-know- n men In banking and business cir-
cles throughout the West, was arrested here
yesterday by Sheriff Armstrong, of Crook
ounty. on a charge of forgery. He was

taken to Sun Dance, where ho will be given
a hearing next week.
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. ...rz m. r i

J

'-

or" Of!
UUL r

U U U '
K I

Pfo) n hp n.r
ud

TOBAGO

EE
X -

ENGLISH'S HOUSE.
OPERA

TOMORROW NIGHT,

...ALL FAIR WEEIG.

GREAT PANTOMIME,

i f i w n i ii ii m. fit

" jL 1 hi 1 .....
ALf I IfX

SI. Matinee: 25c, SOc.

Opening
Daily

Most Tlarilling: of

EMPIRE Fair Week
Commem In b To morrow. Matinee. . r

SJaUne e daily at 10c, ljc.anrt Toe. .

THE GREAT BIO SENSATIONS ,

Rose Hill English Folly Company.
Pretty Girls. Magnificent Tableaux, Entrancing

Music, Charming Dances. Beautiful, Marine, Cylonts of Mcrr.ment.
A New, Un-to-D- ate Musical Burlesque,

SEASIDE FROLICS,
THE CREAM OF THE VAUDEVILLES.

Next week-C- ity Club.

tenqed to be confined in the Columbus pen-
itentiary. If Mr. Pyle will look up the his-
tory of that case, he may learn something
to his advantage.

We read that one Samuel Alexander died
In Belfast about eighty years ago, leaving
"all his effects and vast fortune" to his half
brother, Henry, who had settled in West
Virginia. "Henry," however, "never re-
ceived one cent of this money, and' for
eighty years it has lain In the Bank of
England, the interest accumulating - and
compounding, until - the amount due the
heirs is over $100,000,000." We are also told
that "for almost eighty years the estate
has been in charge of Nthe English Court' of
Chancery." The three "heirs," 'now sep-
tuagenarians, are grandchildren of Henry.
They began to bid for the estate about
three years ago. The Itev. George William
Durgoyne Howard was then actively en-
gaged in the estate industry. Their bid-
ding was stimulated by the appearance at
the home of Mr.. Pyle, In Nashville, of
"two men," who "proved to be agents
from the English Court cf Chancery In
London," and who told him that the

JIOC.UOO.OOO would be handed over to him
if he could prove that he was Henry Al-

exander's grandson. Wrhereupon Mr. Pyle
"Immediately put himself In communication
with an English lawyer"- - a course that
may have been suggested to him by the
two "agents" and also employed attorneys
In this country, who collected all the evi-
dence that was required. "In spite of this
evidence the heirs," we are informed,
"have been unable to get any of the money
as yet." The English Court ofChandery
(being a wretched foreign tribunal notori-
ously fond of making such propositions to
honest claimants) "proposed a compromise,"
or a "divvy," through "an agent named
Gunn," but Pyle would take, nothing short
of the full $100,000,000. He Is . "constantly
in communication with the agent of the
Court of Chancery, and his lawyers are of
the opinion that It is only, a question of
a short time before the entire amount will
be paid over." His sister, the one who lives
in Tacoma, expects to receive her share
"before snow flies," but "the family," we
are informed by the Tacoma Ledger, "be-
lieve that the money will come In install-
ments, as they realize that even the Bank
of England could not pay over $100,000,000
in a day."

In Carthage, O., whereUhe third "heir,
(Mrs. McDonald) resides, there is another
victim of English injustice and greed. So
we are Informed by the Chicago paper
which has espoused the cause of the Al-
exander claimants: . , ' ,

August, Koehler, a shoemaker. Is one of
the heirs-t- o a fortune of $40,000,000 which
Is tangled up in the London Court of Chan-cer- v.

Some years ago Koehler and som
of the other heirs placed the matter IntheH
hands of a lawyer, and. giving mm jw for
expenses, sent him over to London to ate.

The lawyer went to London and
shortly afterward sent for his family, who
joined him there. Since that time nothing
has been heard from him. . Whether ho
was bought oft or met with some acci (tent
Is a matter of conjecture." -

If the Engli5h Court of Chancery did not
"buy him off," he may have been mur
dered by the minions Tf that tribunal; but.
If his name was Jaques and he was alio
agent for the American "heirs" of .the
Lawrence-Townle- y estate of $GOO,000,000,

Koehler can find him in an English pri5on.t&
which he was sent for haying deceived and
defrauded those contributing "heirs" on
mu cirla n f tho Atlantic,

It seems almost a pity that' the brlght:
dreams of the septuagenarian "heirs" of
the Alexander estate should be rudely bro
ken and dispelled by the cold truth that
neither the Bank of England nor the Count
of Chancery has $100,000,000 or $1,000,000
awaiting the establishment of their claim,
but as one of these deluded claimants Is
selling his property to procure money for
the legal and other expenses., the sooner
they are enlightened the. better. If they
will not be convinced by the warnings
published repeatedly during the last ten
vears by the Court of Chancery and the
Bank of England, they can rrocure at the
State Department in Washington,' or by
explication to the ambassador or the con-
sul general of the United States In Lon-
don, information that wUl prevent them
from throwing away any more of the sav-
ings which should make them comfortable
In their declining years.

Three Women Severely Darned
CHICAGO. Sept. 14. The overturning' of

an oil stove last evening caused :prooab!v
fatal injury to Miss Ella Milan and the
severe burning of Miss Libhie vMilan and
Mrs. F. R. Warner. MissMilan overturned
the stove In attempting to remove bread
from an oven. Her clothing caught fire
and her screams brought her sister And
Mrs. Warner to her assistance. They were
burned while attempting to put out the
flames. i

To ttxrt a new growth cf Izlr TZzH

peal, but Mary Olive said he had a kind
of dazed look in his eyes when he bid his
mother good-by- e. He was alwus clear
grit, that boy was the best little feller I
ever see. In spite of his wild ways. We
was real poor.when we fust come here
I ain't ashamed to own It; and one win-
ter my mfln cut his foot in the woods
so'st he couldn't work, and there was
a month or two when I thought to good-
ness me and the children must starve.
And one day, when we was all out of
everything in the house, the bUterest cold
day you ever see, I went over to Thomp-
son's store and tried to irit him to let me

I have a few mon things on trust a lit
tle nour and some meal and so on. But
he said Jie couldn't do it he was 'most
out of things, anyhow, for his cash cus-
tomers, and the goin was so awful bad
he didn't know 'when he could git in a
new stock. But he had plenty of meal
and flour. forI se 'em when I come
out of the store.- - I couldn't help cryin',
I felt so. despairin. when who should
come after me but little Jack
Clewly, and says he, 'Don't cry, Mis-Fishe-

r;

see, I've got a dollar for you.
My uncle Rive itto me when lie was up
here, Christmas time, and I was to do
Jest what I pleased with it.'so I'll give it
to you, and you can' go back to the
store and buy what you want; but don't
tell father.' And after that he come to
my house one day with a quarter tight
In his little brown fist, that he said he'd
earnt for me. a-d- oln errants
for the men over to Doolittle'a camp.
The little dear. I guess I shan't never
fonm him if I live to be a hundred."

"That was. Just like him," said Mrs.
Clark. "He was real good in spite of his
mischief, and his father and mother
'peared to set everything by him. They
catilated to make a minister of him. His
grandfather on his mother's side was
one real powerful, too. they say and
Dave's brother Sam, his uncle, is a Bap-
tist elder, located in a city somewheres
down along.'.'

"There, there they be, now, Dave Clew-
ly and his wife," announced Mrs. Fish-
er, in her high-keye- d whisper. "Don't
she look calmb, now? dretful sober, but
real endlfferent and unmoved."

. "I should say she looked kinder sot
on," said the visitor, "though she does
look calmb, too; end he looks as if he'd
seen trouble, but his eyes are sharp
enough,- - as if they'd bore holes in ye like
a gimblet."

"Well, here's the elder, too, so we shall
have to quit talkin'," said Mrs. Clark.
"And," craning her neck to get a better
view from the window, "sure's you live
and breathe, he's got another minister
with him, a young one, too, fine as a cot-
ton hat'- - and all three ladies turned
squarely In their seats and readjusted
the bows under their chins. Mrs. Fisher
placed her fan. and her pink posy on the
desk before her with mathematical pre-clslo- h,

and the other ladies did the same
with their handkerchiefs and hymn-book- s;

then all three drew long sighs as
if to expel the worldliness which they
had absorbed during this season of gos-
sip, and be prepared to take In fresh
draughts of gospel truth.

The elder's wife, in a new bonnet of
lavender and pink, entered the school-hous- e

at that moment, and sat in beauty
on a back seat. Then came the elder
with the strange minister, and upon their
heels the young people who had been sit-
ting outside bustled in and somewhat
noisily seated themselves.

The young men regarded the young
minister with evident disapproval. He
looked like a superior being. His face
was pale and Intellectual, his hands were
white and beautifully kept. The 'elder,
who knew how to put a raft together,
and could fell timber and raise pota-
toes with the best of them, had hands as
brown and horny as their own. The
younger man's clothes were of the finest, .

and there was something miraculous in
the way in which they fitted his tall,
manly figure. The elder's Sunday
clothes were not impressive. "I swan,
what a pink-'n'-whi- te posy of a parson,"
was the loud whisper which echoed about
the house. "S'pose he means to scare
us with his store clothes and the preach-
in handkercher 'round his neck. Won-
der where he gits that balm of ten thou-
sand roses or something that he makes
his complexion with." .

A general .titter, followed, and the el-

der rapped sharply on the desk to en-
force silence. Then, rising in his .seat,
he gave out the opening hymn, "Come, ye
that love the iiord," which was sung
with satisfying fervor and with a volume
that made the rafters ring. The whele
congregation joined with one accord.
Then followed a short but fervent rrayer,
delivered in so loud a tone that all the
echoes in the-- neighborhood responded,
and the astonished birds In the branches
outside were hushed for the moment.

"Now we'll try a hymn that ain't quite
so familiar, takin some care to get it
started right. Brother Fmnklin White,
will you give us the pitch?" said the el-

der.
And Brother Franklin AVhite arose,

and, pulling an old-i'ashJon- ed tuning fork
from his pocket, gave it a solemn ,bite.
and, holding It to his ear, exclaimed, "Do
mi sol do," without varying his tone in
the least. But the congregation got the
pitch and the "rfweot I3y and By" a
hymn common "down'along," but which
had only just reached the backwoods at
that time soared rather . tremulously,
but yej not unmelodiously, toward the
heavens.

"New, said the elder, we will listen to
the preachin. of our dear young brother
from Massachusetts, whos?, services I
was so fortunate as to obtain for this
day."

The young brother aroe and stood si-

lently before the congregation for a mo-
ment or two. The scent cf wild raspber-
ries came in at the open windows; -- a
hermit-thrus- h was chanting his raptur-
ous psalm in the wood not far distant.-On- e

might have heard a pin drop, there'
was something so strangely infpressive In
the minister's , appearance as he stood
thus silently before them.

There was no more thought of ridi-
culing, his "preachin handkerchief" or
his delicate complexion. The congrega-
tion - waited breathlessly for him to
speak. ,

- "I knowed as soon as he got up that he
wa'n't so rose-and-li- ly an he looked;
that he'd fit and bled somewheres s
well's the rest of us," said the worst of
the scoffers afterwards. 'And I knowed,
too, that ne was something ut o com-

mon afore he opened his mouth."
"And now abideth these three, faith,

hope and charity; but the gvaltst of
these is charity," he repealed in deep,
earnest tones, - while his eyes wandered
slowly over the congregation with a look
6f brotherhood In them, r.n appeal ror
sympathy, a deep and earnest puiiose.

And even the x graceless - youngsters
who were wont to get behind Mrs. Ku- -
nlce Ward and Miss Hepsy Birch, the
two brcadest-backe- d women n the he use.
fori the sake of diverting tnelr n-in- by
a game 'of cat's cradle now and then,
through the elder s long discourses, nxea
their whole attention upon mm. Me
preached entirely without nous, and,
taking this beautiful t?xt. "But the
createst of these is charity," he did not
soar over the heads of his hearers, as
even the elder did sometimes for the
elder loved gorgeous and flowery sen-

tencesbut spoke with the simple direct-
ness of a child. He pre-iciie- d ihe gosrtl
of fresh starts, of forgiveness. He dwelt,
too. upon the terrible sears which sin
leavesunon the human soul, and urged
his hearers, with an earnestness which
seemed to touch all their heart3, to for-
sake It and abide in the love of God.
"Just as he was getting toward the mot
beautiful endin to his sermon," to quote
from Mrs. Fisher as sne related ine
story -- to a stay-at-ho- me lelatiw, "and
the nlace seemed lull or wtnte doves

- overhead, there came a
strange" interruption Id the meetin.
Mrs. Clewly, who had been settin with
her eyes slued, to the young minister's
face, with her hands clasped tight to
gether .while she ieanea lorvvard as ir
she was drinking in evry word he said,
all of a tudden r.Sse up in h-?- r seat,

out. "Jack, Jack, I can't
stan, any more o' thW preaohin'; I've
got to take you in my aims. Why, I'm
your mother, voar mother; dont you
know that? and you're my only son.
and. O merciful Go3. sixteen years Lave
separated us.' And she run rUht up to

.him and put both arms 'round his neck,
and-th- e elder nor nobody didn't try to
top her. 'If you b.lleve them blessed

words you've been sayin. Jack, about
forgiveness and love, you'll forgive me, I
'know. And, oh. Jack. I have suffered.
Mcro'n cace. In ths dead or thi rav1

Important Sales Fall Season '95-8- 6

out In the bushes by the river. Ajid the
river itself, an untamed thing; that. was
fretted to madness by great Jagged rocks

tuuiu never tcar a sail on its Heret -
UOSOm. Softened ItR VnJro n .!

least seemed to do so. under' the benign
innuence-- or the day. and sang a har-
monious contralto to the delicate treble
oi tne breeze.

Seri'lCeS Wer hflrl In tho cxhr.nthniiiu
a low. White painted huilfllnc unrttr- -

shadow of some tall pines In the midst of
ine settlement, and around this modest
edifice, all sorts of odd and grotesque

eni-i- ea were already jrathered. thoug
it was not long-- after 0 o'clock hay
wagons, ox-car- ts, a dilapidated n!d Ktn
coach, a tin-peddle- r's cart which had
come miles across the country with
large family stowed away in its mvste
rious nooks and crannies (the flaxen
heads of the child rpn nppninc fromm m m 3 m W

drawer at the back where glassware
was carried on week-days- ), and .two or
three clumsy old-fashion- ed chaises which
looked as if they had strayed out of
Fourth of July procession of hnrrlhlp
Hut only a few elderly people had ery
tered the place of worship as yet. The
mornlnc was too lovelv and enHrlnir on
of doors, and the pine grove at the back
or the house was pretty well filled with
chattering groups and deeply absorbed
couples. In the interior, which was cool
and cheerful, though somewhat rude and
dingy, conversation was carried on in
whispers, as a general thing, and was
evidently of a deeply private character

"What time does'meetin becrin?" in- -

quired an old lady, with a particularly
earned expression of countenance, . one
of a group of three in a nook by the win-
dow. She was a stranger, and was visit-
ing her cousin, Mrs. Clark, the lady at
her left hand. .

"Oh, when the elder gits here. lie's
most always late," replied Mrs. Clark.

" 'Tis so, he is," 3atd the third lady,
Mrs. Fisher, an intimate friend of Mrs.
Clark. "It takes his vife , so
long to git ready to go any-
wheres, sometimes 'tis about noon
when he gits to preachin. She's kinder
pretty, or at least she thinks so, and her
bunnits are a wonder o' creation; and
I've seen her myself standin before the
lookin'-glas- s much as a quarter of . an
hour tin one of 'em on. They say
she sp'ilt a beautiful funeral, down
along, once, the elder laggln
behind while she primped up. An elder
never 'd oughter have a picter for a
wife, anyhow. Still, she's always bein
an example, from speakin' in mectin'
down to makin nutcakes and spankln
children and beln economical about
soap."

"I'm 'fraid he'll be real late' to-da- y,

for there was heavy rains last week ana
the roads is always kinder bad all
stumps and stones and bog and bushes,"
sighed Mrs. Clark. "It's a flf teen-mil- e

drive t he has to take, anyhow," she
added.

"I should think he'd be likely to lose
grace dretful before he got he,re, on
such a Jolty roud as that," remarJ-e-

Mrs. Leonard, th visitor.
"Well, the elder's fat, real' fat and

hearty, and I guess after you've heard
him preach you won't think he's lost
much," said Mrs. Clark.

"No, but I think it kinder irritates
him, bein' shook up so, and he's harder
on sinners n he wold be if he jest come
a mile or two, comfortable, and . his
stomich could remember more about his
breakfast," said Mrs. Fisher. "I always
notice.-whe- n the road is particular bad,
that Dave Clewly never fails io git an
uncommon rakln over. Of course he
don't call no names, but we all know
who he means well enough, exceptm
mebbe David himself. I s'pose he don't
or he wouldn't hev.the elder. here, he'd
be so mad. He pays half his salary, him-
self. He could well afford to keep a
settled minister here all the time, and
not draw from nobody else's pocket, Jaut
he's tight, tight as the bark of a. tree,
and he'd rather put .up with a little
speck of the gospil than to pay any-
more 'n he does for it now."

I don't see how he can help takin it
to himself," said Mrs. Clark. "But there,
he's got sech a queer, unlikely sort of
conscience, there's no tellln what' he
does take and what he don't. Mebbe he
really thinks he's done right himself, for
he's proper pious. I reckon he don't see
the light clear. As the elder said last
meetin' Sunday, sometimes 'tis a beam
frum heaven that leads folks astray."

"Cat's fool," exclaimed Mrs. Fisher. "I
b'lieve 'tis always their own wicked
hearts, though I pray to be as cheritable
as anybody." ' .'' ''

"What has David Clewly done In par-tlc'lar-?"

Inquired the visitor, with deep
Interest. "We're all pore, mis'able sin-
ners, I s'pose. - .

'

.

"Why, ain't you heard?" said- - Mrs.
Clark. "I thought- - everybody in the
county cf Aroostick had heard how he
treated his only son. Well,, you
when Jack was a boy only about four-
teen or fifteen year old, he and x. boy t
was visitln bim they, were ' both home
from the 'cademy down river on a vaca-
tion went off on some kind of a. boyish
spree and broke into Zeke Thompsons
store, and took, besides a. lot o fire- -,

crackers and candy goose b'ries and so
on, a five-doll-ar bill apiece from the till.
Twas a dretful thing to do, I know, but

Jack was real young. and I uess he'd
got in with a pretty wild set down there
to school, and the boy 't .was with him
was two years older, and one of the
wildest, and he led him on, though Jack
never said so when he confessed. He
took all the blame to himself. He was
a real spirited, excitable feller, so full of
his fun that I used ter think he'd fairly
bust sometimes, but he was real manly
and gen'rous, .too, nothing mean about
him. and when he'd got kinder sobered
down toward the next night, FourUi of

twas Fourth ofJulv was about over
July timehe began to realize what he'd
done., and went right to h s father and

while the othertold the whole story,
boy took to his heels and run home, and,

of It all. Butleft him to bear the brunt
Jack didn't flinch, though it must have
been dretful hard, for an uglier and
sterner man can't bo found whenthere s
the least occasion for bein so, than Dave
Clewly Jack had a new canoe that his
fathered Just bought forhim, and he
wanted to sell it and go and pay Zeke
ri"ht Off There was a man down to the
creek al'l ready to take it. But - Dave
jest gave him one of them awful dark

them harp black . oflooks, when eyga
his'n Jest turn to steel, and said set-

tle with Zeke Thompson, and as for him
he wanted him to go right . his
eight and never let him see h m agin.

shelter thieves un-

der
toHe warn't a-go- ln'

his roof, noway. Ho orter be able
llyin'. and if he warnitto earn his own

he might starve, tor aai iil-- wairu. .m
thV'boy trcnt and he never has seen
him a-- 'ln and ain't never likely to. 's
furas I can see. for 'twas more'n sixteen

yForaoodness; sake, and he an only
son? How did his mJ" J"1-sh-e

made of flesh neitherr
inquired the visitor. .

"Nobody knows whether she is or not
replied Mrs. Fisher, whose lips had been
working through tho Whole of Mrs

calmb, she's
always
Clark's deaSTcalmb. Sne's

jlead
one of them

women that you can't get atr nohow
Mara' Olive Walker, that .waayworkln

.1 tirr, kavs she didn't
iSTonYwi SSWle U"- -"r

Big Scoirt
AND

Wild West
25 Horses, Trained and Wild 25

Mammoth Rocky Mountain Bean 2
A Band of Wild Indians.'

The Hone Km 11 from Dridff.The Conboy Hand!SEE The Wrratllnsr Dears!
Tlie nmle Knife Daelt
The Indian Ghost Dancel

Umbrellas
50 Ladles Umbrellas, worth $1, for Wc.

Hosiery and Underwear
To close about 25 dozen Ladles Summer

Vests In ecru, light blue and pink; our 25c,
SOc and 75c garments for this week liVfcc.

Ladies Fast Black
Hermsdorf dyed Hose, high spliced heel

ami toe, regular H kind, for this week 13c.
To close about 35 dozen Ladles' Colored

Top Cotton Hose, worth at least 35c, for
this week 17c.

Corsets
We have the most complete Corset De-

partment in Indianapolis. We. sell ail the
leading brands. We sell the best 50c Sum-
mer Corset ever shown. Come this week
and take one as a sample for 23c and ftee
our other lines.

Laces and Veilings
Black Chantllly, Burdon, Point DIrt-lan- d

and all the latest designs for dresa
trimming at popular prices.

14-in- ch Tuxedo Veiling, worth 25c, black
navy and white, 12.
Kid Gloves

Our Alexander warranted Lambskin --button

Glove is worth $L50; for this week SSc.

Fans
10) Fajis worth 15c go for 5c
100 Fans worth 25c go for 13c
ICO Fans worth 50c go for 25c

Handkerchiefs
Ladies' 5c Colored Border Handkerchiefs

two for 5c.
Ladies 10c Colored Border Handkerchiefs

5c. '
50 dozen Men's Hemstitched Handker-

chiefs, Union Linen, worth 15c, for ft t-- 3c

Men's White Initial Handkerchiefs, pur
silk, full size, for 25c

Latest for Fall Season
Ladies'-Crepe- . Handkerchiefs, large ix,

tape border, in black, blue, white, yellow
and other colors, worth $1 each, go for this
week S9c.

Men's Furnishings Dept
Men's Outing and Working Shirts About

25 dozen In all odd sizes. Jf you can fin4
your size you can have a $1 shirt for 3Dc

Men's Balbriggan Shlrta and Drawers
Our entire line of summer underwear,
worth from SOc to 75c for this week 2Dc

Men's Jean Drawers Vfc.
Men's Unlaundered White Shirts SOc
ONE SPECIAL lot Utica Nonpareil Mus-

lin; all linen bosom; made double back and
front; all sizes; 36 inches long; worth
$1.60 each; our price this week Kkx

Perhaps the very best thinir In Colored
Shirts is our new line; colored fancy-strip- ed

bosom and white body; & very
pretty shirt; warranted fast; to introduce
this shirt our price will be Oc; worth $LS.

Men's Night Shirts 29c.
100 dozen Men's new fall Neckwear; thm

latest patterns and designs; we have .h
new large Teck. adjustable bowf. shield
bows, club house ties; you can have your
choice for 25c.

Electric brand Collars USic.
Karl &r Wilson's (E. & W.) 10c
Linen Cuffs JOc a pair.

MEN'S FALL UNDERWEAR ADVANCE
SALE 2i Ter Cent. Less Than Regular
Prices -

Notions
Ladies' shopping bags 21c
ladles' Chattllng bags 15c
Ladies' loathe- - belts, 4Sc
Ladles' eilk -- bflts 19c.

Feather boas. 50 Inches long, 9Sc
Rutterrrllk scap 5c.
Side coiiba 10c.

Comforts and Blankets
Advance Salo

150 Comforts, winter price $1; now 79c
100 Comforts, winter price $1.50; now iZ?--.

100 pair 10--4 Blankets at 47c & pair.
6) pair All-wo- ol Bed Blankets, li-- 4 clz

now, $1.98 a pair; worth- - $2.50.

BAZAAl
HlhciG Sfc s- -

C5?Theater cooled by Electric Fans!

EBicycles checked free. ,

I've set out to walk down trvough the
woods afttr ye.'

"But he 'peared to have Uigrnt where
he was, too, for he .'eft oil preachin,
and cried right out, 'Mother, mother,
and pulled her head down on his shoul-
der, and all the people rlz to their feet,
and there warn't scarce a dry eye in
the house, and everybody th.-i-t had re-
ligion, and some that hadn't, kep

'Bless the Lord, bless the I,ord. and
then the elder held up his hand, leal sol-
emn, and there was a, hush while hi paid,
as he never said before, 'And now abid-
eth these three, faith', ho:"e and charily;
but the greatest of these & charity; and
the love of God abide with you all, for-
ever and ever, amen.'

"And all this time Dave had Hen
In the background, and kinder

meltln by degrees. In' the fust
he grew pale as death; then he hung h's
head a little, but didn't come forrard
or act as if he was reilly sensln whut
was goin' on. But when .lackMllod his
mother by name, you could see the ttars
begin to gather in them dretful sharp
eyes o' his, and his mouth was workin
like a baby afore he cries out loud.
And after the elder give that real blessod
benediction, what did he da but kinder
totter up to where they was
wrapped in each other's armr, for. he
'peared to' have growed kinder weak,
and says he, in a voice all husky and
broke: .'Is there forgiveness for such as
me. Jack? I iwrdnged you terrible; I'

"Oh, fathef, I need forgiveness, , too.
What I did was terrible," Jack inter-
rupted. '
' "But his father wouldn't hear any
confession from him, but, witn Jils hand
still clasped in Jack'r;, .if ter they'd rlun
together for a minute like two women,
he turned and faced the congregation.

" 'My friends,' says he, 'I've Kaown I
was wrong all along, but my will was
too stronsr and my pride too upper-hande- d

to 'low me to confess. I knew
what the elder thought o' rce, well
enough; I knew he was a-try- in' to
preach down my will and conquer my
wicked heart by ihe grace o God, and I
reallj hoped he would have the ;xwer to
do it I really hoped so, stvan.je as It
may seem; but now, bless the iord, hc
time has come, and I Aiut you ail o
pray for me that I ,nay conliner to
wclk in humility and charity, and that
love that my dear son has beer leHin
u at.out this mornln. It sterns amazln'
thvt 1 should be so blessed, for tho Lord
has overcome me with vnercief Instead of
evii, and I deserved :iothn but eI?.'
Then Jack's mother cried out: Oh, I'm
sa thankful, so thankful, and he had
cue arm 'round Dave's neck and the
other 'round Jack's, and the folks ali
call 'Amen' and 'Bless the J-o-

rd again,
and then they, came-a-crjvedin'"roun- d

them three happy, united people to shake
hands and rejoice with 'em. t guess
Clewly'si Mill folks won't oon forget this
meetin Sunday. Tb-nig- ht there's goin
to be a res'lar love-fea- st to the school-hous- e

and Jack I s'pose I'd brter.say
the Reverend John Clewly s a'goin' to
relate some of his experiences sence he's
been gene. It 'pears that some rich man
got interested in him and helped him
through college and set him up

stein, when he warn't more'n a boy,
that he had a call. He had some hard
struggles at fust, I b'lieve, but now he's
settled over- - some great city meetln'-house- ."

' :
And the relative to whom this part of

the story wa3 related said that she never
should cease to regret, as long as she
lived, that she 'lowed a little fiyin' spell
of neurology to keep her away from
meetin that mornin. but she felt the
blessedness of the- - goin's-o- n, somehow,
even while she was layin abed with bur-
docks on her feet and a ginger and pep-
per poultice on her face.

Susan Hartley Swett, ia The Outlook.

MORE DCLl DCD CLAIMANTS. -

Another Fictltlon English Kutnte
Claimed by American Ilelr.

New York Times.
The niitnufacturers of enormous "un-

claimed" or undistributed foreign estates
for the American market have recently
turned cut a new specimen of tfcfir hsfiii-wor- k.

and certain helrfi" are now eagerly
bidding for it. This new property Is the
Alexander estate, "valued at over $loO.X.-OO- ,"

and the three "heirs," as we learn
from long stories ruMished in newsr-aper- s

which are big enough and old enough to
know better, are Alexander Johnson Pyle
of Nashville. Tenn.; Mrs. Emeline Hukill of
Ttooma, Wash., and Mrs. Kllzabeth Mc-

Donald of Carthage, O. "Woodcuts of these-prospectiv- e

millionaires are now appearing
la tho Western press. It may b no-
ticed that Mr. Pyle. 'ho Is the foremost
"heir" and bidder, reside! In the town
where tho Rev. Georza William Burgoyne
Howard, by far the moat enterprising man-
ufacturer of euch estates who has ever
dona business in America and. London, wa

Manufacturer's Stock
Lace Curtains -

Bought at less than half price, p We havebought, the goods cheap 'and we propose
to sell them less than ever Lace Curtains
werevsold in the city. If you want a bar-
gain in Lace Curtains you cannot afford
to miss this sale. Read the pricey:

100 pairs Nottingham Lace, 3 yards long.
4S inches wide,-worth-

, $1 Mc
75 pairs Nottingham Lace, Z? yards long,

50 inches wide, worth $1.G0 89c
50 pairs Nottingham Lace, 3', yards long.

feet wide, worth $2 $U3
75 pairs Nottingham Lace, 34 yards long,

feet wide, worth $3 $162
50 pairs Irish Point, worth $.50 $3.33
50 pairs Brussels --Point, worth $7 $3.73

.' CHENILLE PORTIERES.
50 pairs Wool Chenille Curtains, 3 yards

long, worth $3 $1.S8
35 Chenille Covers, latest shades, full size,

worth $1, special price &c
25c Shades, 6 feet long, for 15c
We have a complete line of better goods

at low prices. We invite your inspection.

Dress Goods . ;
20 pieces All-wo- ol Serge, black and navy;

always sold 50c; now 5c
15 pieces All-wo- ol Cashmere, all colors,

now 23c; sold everywhere at 39c.
10 pieces All-wo- ol Henrietta, 46 Inches

wide, worth 65c a yard; now 39c. All colors.
15 pieces All-wo- ol Cravenette, 46 inches

wide, extra fine twill, worth 75c: now 47c.
2 pieces Navy Blue and Black Storm Serge,

one and one-ha- lf yards wide, regular value
75c; now 39c.

15 pieces Black Novelty,'' Crepon and Satin
Berber effect, 75c quality; now 47c

Silks and. Velvets
2 pieces Peau de Sole Silk, $1.23 quality;

now
2 pieces Duchess Satin. 30 Inches wide, pure

Silk, worth $1.50; now 98c.
20 pieces Silk Velvet, all colors, 23c.
20 pieces Velveteen, all colors, 23c.

Domestics
1,000 Calico, dark colors, 5c yard.
1,500 Dark Flannelette, worth 12Vfcc; now

6c. '
1.000 Apron Gingham, 6Ue quality; now 4c.
500 Dress Plaids. 10c quality; now for 53.
1,000 yards Half-wo- ol Novelties, always

sold at 20c: now 12.
5 pieces 9- -4 Sheeting at 12c a yard. v

-' 1 ' YA iy '
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No. 738. Four-butto-n, boi front, ripple
back, Mandallne sleeve, litest Crepon
Novelty, worth $10H; now $6.90.

Just received, a very handsome line of
Ladles1 Fall Jackets. Capes, etc.; also full
line ofChildren's and Misses' Jackets. Our
prices are the very lowest.

Ladles' Suits of the very choicest cloths
and latest designs. We have a few leaders
at low prices that will pay you to see. An
all-wo- ol Suit, two-butto- n, box front, extra
wld fkirt. now $S.5S.

''CP' rfffl SsatEi

Mo Nerves Quaking .

No Heart Palpitating
No Dyspeptic Aching

U

the last time, uwusn
boo-hoc-in rijht ftlu'lliSched no tzzrz p


